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“TWO GREAT BOOKS. 
‘ ~ Feet a Sir Walter Soott.” 


(HITRAL” THE STORY OF A 


By Sir G. 8. Rosearson, 
xce +, a sumerous [)iustrations and a Map 
— Svo, Te. net 


* Unsurpassed in geographical and human interest.” 


THROUGH ASIA. By Svex 
Hevrx, Gold Medrilist of the Royal Geogra- 

al Bociety With 0 Llustrations from Sketches 
and Pho yy by the Author, and Maps. 2 Vols., 
royal #v« net 

A revelation. —Trm 

o fieent v« sumee” "—@rEcTaToR 
METHUEN ll co, LONDON. 


THE STANDARD 


LIFE ASSURANCE CO. 


(Ketadlished 1835.) 
Head Office: EDINBURGH. 


Accumulated Fund, 8} Millions Stg. 


ALL CLASSES OF ASSURANCES 


CARRIED THROUGH 


ON FAVOURABLE TERMS. 


LONDON CHARIVARI.— Decemper 10, 1898. 





TRY IT IN YOUR BATH 


SCRUBB’S ‘r:c:>° AMMONIA 


FLUID 


MARVELLOUS PREPARATION. 
Refreshing as a Turkish Bath. 
Invaluable for Toilet Purposes. 

Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing. 
Allays the Irritation caused by Mosquito Bites. 
Invigorating in Hot Climates. 
Restores the Colour to Carpets. 
Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 


Price 1s. per Bottle. Of all Grocers, Chemists, Etc. 
SCRUBB & CO., Guildford Street, Lambeth, 8.E. 





| 
| 









Orient company $ Pleasure Cruise 


their Steamship 
o LUSITANLA” 3,912 tons register, 
To the WEST INDIES and BERMUDA. 
Embarking passengers at London See) 
11th January, and arriving back in 
P ey 1 Ryu, a 
e follo be visited :— 
| TENERIFFE, B RBADOS, TRINIDAD, 
GRENADA, 8T. LUCIA, MA RTINIQUE, 
SANTA CRUZ, JAMAICA, CUBA (San- 
tiago), BERMUDA, and MADEIRA. 
| Winter afloat in the West Indies is most 
like a glorious summer, and at such a time— 
when yachts and steam launches are laid up 
at home—the trip should be taken.” 
Fares from 75 Guineas. 
Managers, F.Green & Co., Anderson, Ander- 
} son & Co. Head Office: Fenc hurch Avenue. 
For passage apply to the latter firm at 5, Fen- 
church Avenue, London, E.C., or to the West 
End Branch Ottfice, 16, ¢ ‘ockspur Street, 8.W. 





me SAMUEL BROTHERS, Lro., 


| 66 & 67, LUDCATE HILL, LONDON, E.C. 
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MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE'S PLATE. 


(Reep.) 







“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 





Bra ' 
A NEW WRITING CABINET. | 

Stone’s 
“Bureau 
Cabinets. 


No al 


as illustrat 


h Offices in India & the Colonies 
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THROUGHOLT 


Order through any Furniture 
joner, or direct from 


STONE & SON, BANBURY. 


or Catalogue of Novel & Useful Presents. 


Gize 2h « Tg x 1. 
= Deice, Mat 


Write f 





TYPHOID FEVER, 


OFFICIAL GOVERNMENT 
STATEMENT— 
‘* Wherever the 


PASTEUR (Chamberland) FILTER 
has been introduced 
“ TYPHOID FEVER HAS DISAPPEARED.” 
Sold Everywhere. Sole Makers: 


J. Defries & Sons, Limited, 





“ UNEQUALLED FOR HARD WEAR.” 


| SAINSBURY’S | 


LAVENDER WATER, 


A Pragrant Bouquet of English 
Lavender Flowers and Choicest 
Perfumes. 


STRAND, LONDON. 





FMW > ZO NY 





PATTERNS ana ILLUST? ATED CATALOGUE 
New Edition, 600 Engravings) Gratis & Post Free. 











UTTER- 


(The Celebrated 
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147, Houndsditch, E.C. 


West-Enad Show Rooms: 23, Victoria Street, 5. W 





« COOPER " CYCLES. 
From 45 108. C  —_——, Defied. Latest Resign 
rame, Large We 
leas Steel Tubes, ball 
Bearings, Tangent 


Wheels, Brake and 
Mudguards, Cushion 
Tyres, Preu 
matic, £7 10s. Ladies - 
with Dress and Gear 
Guards, from 6. 
Aoents Wawrep 





12 
Months Warranty 
Wx. COOPER, 753, Old Kent Road, London, 
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is being set up every week by 


(}i UGE | 
TOBACCO secici22 ens 


GRATIS & POST FREE! A beautifully illustrated Cycling handbook, telling 
“ALL ABOUT 


DUNLOP TYRES 


FOR 1899.” 
Now ready, and sent to any address on application. 


The DUNLOP PNEUMATIC TYRE COMPANY, Litd., 
160, Clerkenwell Road, London, E.C.; Alma Street, Coventry ; 
___ Birmingham, Wolverhampton, Nottingham, Manchester, Glasgow, Dublin, &e. 


orvk Sven 
Match Boxes 


manufactured by 


b Mordan«x Qo: 


the Ritentees of the ever poinied Pencil-case can be ablained 3 








all Gold Silver amuths. Observa the makers mark 
inconjuncfion with the London Hall mark @ 








£15 16%. CRUISE.—ciprat. 
TAR, TANGIER, ALGIERS, 
| TUNIS, MALTA, MESSINA, NAPLES (19 days, 
December 20th 
471 CRUISE. —NAPLES, ATHENS, PALESTINE, 
EGYPT, January lith, 1609. 
DED CRUISES, including Constantinople, 
Beyrout, for Demace us, 
j On the 8.Y * ARGONAUT," 
h.p. 4,000. 
Organised by Dr. Lunn and Mr. Perowne. 
Jestarens, the Bishop of Worcester, Dean Farrar, 


tonnage 3,24 


‘The above Cruises begin and end at Marseilies 
Return ticket, London - Calais - Paris - Marseilles, 
£5 5s. extra 


Full particulars with plan from the Secretary, | 


5, Endsleigh Gardens, Euston, London, N.W 
£18 18s. ECYPT AND PALESTINE 
Pleasure Cruises by the « 

“MIDNIGHT SUN,” 3,178 tons, 
leaving Marseilles 
Dec. 15th, 1898 30 days 25 Guineas 


EGYPT, PALESTINE, PALER NO, MALTA, 
CONSTANTINOPLE. 


Jan. 14th, 1899 21 ines ... 18 Guineas 
EGYPT, PALESTIN E, NAPLES. 
Attractive Shore Excursions. 


£10 10s. ROME TOURS, 


Pare includes 2nd class travel and seven days accom 
modation. Extensions to FLOKENCE, VENICE 
NAPLES, POMPEII, VESUVIUS, &c 


8.8. 


WINTER TOURS TO SWITZERLAND. | 


10 days, 8 Guineas. 17 days, 10 Guineas 

| Visiting GENEVA, LAUSANNE, 
MONTREUX, PARIS, &c. 
comme London every Wednesday. 
| rated Programme free from 
Tuos. co. OK “808 1 Ludgate Circus, Londor 


HOWARD'S in. 
PARQUET 
——g., FLOORS 


| From 3 per foot. 


Finest quality produced. Solid Oak Wall 
Panelling from 2s. 6d. per foot. 


25, 26, & 27, BERNERS STREET, W. | 
THE MOST NUTRITIOUS. 


EPPS'S 


CRATEFUL— COMFORTING 


COCOA 


_ BREAKFAST—SUPPER. 


Tllus- 








ROWLANDS' 
MACASSAR OIL 


Preserves, Beautifies, Strengthens the Hair. 
is the only reliable Preventive of Baldness, 
alsc in Golden Colour, 3s. 64., 7a, 108. 64 





ROWLANDS’ 
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N.B.—Don’r LEAVE YouR SHOPPING UNTIL THE TWENTY-FoURTH, UNLESS YoU LOVE A CRUSH LIKE THIS. 














HOW TO WRITE A CHRISTMAS ANNUAL. 
Advice to Young Writers. 


1. CHooss a suitable and seasonable sub- 
ject, such as murder, suicide, or insanity ; 
if you can work in all three, so much the 
better. 

2. If you want to make your story a 
success, pay great attention to your cha- 
racters; the introduction of any character 
more cheerful than an undertaker might 
prevent its acceptance and ultimate ap- 
pee A hero with —a7 of the 

rain, a heroine who is hysterical, and a 
villain who is a homicidal maniac, ought, if 
way handled, to provide your tale with 
sufhcient interest. 

3. For the setting of your story, you 
can have no better place than a marsh; 
nothing is more suggestive of damp and 
discomfort. A gloomy wood, a blasted 
heath and a chilly cavern also form suitable 
settings. 

4. The weather is very important, so 








ONE FOR HIS NOB! 


Winter Strawberry (to Giant Gooseberry). “1 
say, old chap, I think I’ve knocked you out this 
tinie.”’ 

[The gathering of dishes of strawberries is reported 
from all parts of the country.— Daily Paper.) 


much can be done with “black, impene- 
trable fog,” “the low white mist rising 
from the lake,” “hail-stones stinging like 
whips of steel,” “the blinding rain,” “ the 
roar of the tempest,” “the howling of the 
wind,” “the numbing, biting cold.” Frost 
and snow are rarely, if ever, used; they 
are generally kept for the Summer 
Annuals. 

5. Pile on the agony. You cannot write 
in too gloomy a strain; the more gloom 
you put into your story, the more season- 
able you make it. 

6. The ending is very important. If 
you are unable to kill off all your charac- 
ters, at least you will exercise sufficient 
care that your tale ends unhappily; and 
having done this, and conscientiously car- 
ried out my instructions, you may look | 
= the acceptance of your story by a 
Christmas Annual publisher as a certainty. 








MOLLIA TEMPORA FANDI. 
( To a prospective Mother-in-law ) 
Mapam, I come—my present task, 
I do protest, is far from jolly— 
I come, in point of fact, to ask 
For Mouuie. 


’Tis true my means are brains and health, 
But my affection is unbounde. ; 
With love as fare, she'll be by wealth 
Surrounded. 


And you—I venture on the fact— 
Have still five daughters unprovided. 
(I use a courtesy and tact 
Decided.) 


Though mistress of no courts or parks, 
A daughter wed will do you honour. 
(We'll pass my father’s curt remarks 
Upon her.) 
I trust that with a proper zeal 
I have approached you in the matter. 
My hopes I leave for you to seal 
Or shatter. 


And if you deem us both unwise, 
Yet stoop to pardon us our folly 
Let me assume domestic ties 
And Mo uz. 





A PROTEST. 


Dear Mr. Puncu,—I think it high time 
to protest against Ludgate Hill being 
allowed to claim the distinction of a 
the “ worst station in the world.” Have 
been dirty, draughty, bewildering, shaky 
and generally obnoxious for so many years 
without my demerits being recognised by 
the thousands who have burrowed into my 
dirty labyrinths, or been baked, drenched 
or frozen on my ricketty platforms? If 
this be the case, I had ter be pulled 
down at once, and some pretentious, 
absurd, and comfortable edifice erected on 
my ashes. Really, it seems useless to try 
and displease everybody. 

Yours despondently, 
CLAPHAM JUNCTION. 








**Frienp” Irvine ann “*Frienp” Too.e 1x 
THEIR HIGHLY POPULAR ENTERTAINMEN 
or Taz Two CONVALESOENTS. 

Received by the entire British Public with hearty 
congratulations ond vumultuous applause. 
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ey Vented « on 


Police-Constable Punch A 1 (to Ancient Obstructive of Georgian Era). ‘‘ HERR, YOU ANTIQUATED OLD NUISANCE, YOU OUGHT TO HAVE 


SUPERANNUATED. 


BEEN DOKE AWAY WITH LONG aco!” 
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ANOTHER INJUSTICE. 


(“Ata — Women’s Convention, one of the 
~~ electrified her audience b announcing 
discovery that the American Eagle was a hen.” 
Westminster Gazette. | 
AnovsE ye, my Sisters! No longer 
Shall Man set his heel on our necks! 
No more shall we suffer the stronger 
To trample our down-trodden sex! 
No more, with alacrity nimble, 
Shall we truckle like slaves to the Men, 
For hark ye! Our national symbol, 
The American Eagle’s a hen! 


The monster that flaunts on the banners 
That wave in the bleak Russian air, 

Is sufficiently gauche in his manners 
To prove him a gentleman Bear. 

And doubtless the Lion of Britain 
Is of masculine gender, but then 

Not a line, not a word ever written 
Disproves that our Eagle ’s a hen. 


And this is the way that Men treat us! 
O Justice! how long shall they mock 
Thy name in this fashion, and t us 
By making the Eagle a cock ? 
Up, Sisters! Dispel the delusion! 
© cravens will palpitate, when 
They learn to their utter confusion, 
e American Eagle ’s a hen! 











WHISTLING FoR THE WHISTLER.—This has 
Mr. HeineMANN done by relinquishing his 
title to the publication of James McNgim. 
Wuistier’s Baronet and Butterfly, which 
now “France is to have first.” Happy 
France! Wictorious WuisturR! ‘“ Napo- 
Leon and I do t things,” says JaAMEs 
McNett. So*fMr. Wuistier has “gone 
nap” and won. Mr. Heinemann is bear- 
ing up as well as can be expected. 


At ‘Brighten. 


Well-known Backer. Hullo, JEnxk1ns. 
Glad to see you down here spending your 
money in this town. 

Well-known Bookie. Pardon me, Sir! 
Your money! 








Cab Tout. ‘*I SAY, BILL, LEND ME SIxPENCE.” 
Cabby. ‘‘I can’t; But I CAN LEND you FourrENcE.” 
Cab Tout. “ ALL RIGHT. THEN You 'LL OWE ME TWOPENCE.” 








7 7 . A hope of ever gaining 
THE INTELLECTUAL TEN. These bright and burning lights, 
(“There is a ladies’ club in London which consists | 


of my x who will not marry because they cannot | I rather fear mere men 
ind men intellectual enough to deserve their com- | Will cease the vain endeavour, 


This year there are only ten.” —Globe. | These intellect 


pany. Last year there were seventeen members. | And leave as ~| 1? ever 


Ten. 
A sENIoR wrangler I, 
A thing of pure mathematics, J om 
Of tangents, sines and statics, SCOTLAND FOR EVER! 
And cubes of z plus y. (In the person of Nicolas the Second, Alexandro- 
I’ve toiled by night and morn, vich McCallwmof. ) 
Yet all is ineffectual, [According to the new number of the Proceedings 
For maidens intellectual of the Ang — owe ——. yr Ro- 
j . m4novs derive their descent from AnDkEW Camr- 
ap gear Ses ee KELL, a Scotsman. The Tear of ali the Russias is 
Since last the Ladies met, therefore a Highlander oy cape, and the 
those who were elected, McCaLitum More is his tribal chief.) 
Some seven have defected, Tuy say, whene’er the Pole is found, 
FIRST APPEARANCE OF AN OLD Bet ton aro waiting yet. A Scoteman we shall seo ; 
ACQUAINTANCE. With shame-filled eyes deject, A-sitting there—the proof is sound, 
“Mr. Jonw Frost, I presume?” A Ne 4 a tingle i | Shown by a pedigree. 
“Yes, Str. I HAVE COME EARLY, AND F - — A, zn are sing The Tsars are Scotch, and — reigns 
MAY STAY LATE.’ oa While they Warsaw contr 


‘ol 
(The first snow of the season fell over the greater be must we climb such heights | That’s how the canny Scot takes pains 
part of England in the middle of last month. } ft wisdom, ere attaining To sit upon the Pole. 
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ALL IN THE 


LIKE THE Coit, Jim? 
“On, ‘e's A Scorcuer, Sir, FULL OF HENERGY. 
BEST TO BoLT!” 


os How po yor 


MORNING’S PLEASURE. 


BUCKED ME OFF TWICE, KICKED THREE HovuNps, AND NOW ’E’S TRYING ‘IS 








THE DIARY OF A SUCCESSFUL GENERAL. 


October 20.—Home ain after victorious campaign against 
Objibbeway Indians. Wonder how many people in England 
know who Objibbeway Indians are? No matter. Feel as fit as 
a fiddle. Hard as nails. Nothing like active service to put you 
in condition. Shall dine quietly at the Club, and look in at a 


theatre in the evening. Crowd cheering in the street. Wonder 
why? 
October 21.—I did go to a theatre, the Empire. A dreadful 


experience. As soon as I entered my box the entire house rose 
to ite feet and sang “See the Conquering Hero”—a tune I 
loathe—led by the band. Buried myself at back of box and tried 
to pretend I wasn’t there. No good. Cries of “ Jongs,” “General 
Jones” —my name is Jones—drew me out of my retreat and 
I bowed my acknowledgments, feeling an utter ass. Have pro- 
mised to open a bazaar to-morrow morning, lunch with the 
Committee after the ceremony, dine at the Guildhall in the 
evening. Heavens! 

October 22, Midnight.—A dreadful day. 
by applauding loafers who cheered me in the streets. Concealed 
my rage at all this fooling and smiled hypocritically. At bazaar 
made a speech about eething in particular. Am no orator, but 
Committee insisted. More cheers. Then lunch. Ten courses. 
Lasted an hour and a half. Made another speech, still about 
nothing. Iam a vile speaker. Finally made my escape in time 
for Guildhall banquet. Turtle and all the rest of it. Made a 
third speech. Said I should go away with a full heart. As near 
the truth as I dared to go. My hosts cheered lustily. They were 
full, too, no doubt. Bed, 1.30. 

October 23.—Feel rather chippy this morning. 
order. Consult a doctor, who advises rest, plain living, and early 
hours. All very fine, but don’t see how it’s to be done. Must 
go to Penzance to-day by the one-thirty train to receive the 
Freedom of the City. Followed by inevitable banquet. And I 
always eat too much at a banquet! Lunch off a biscuit and a 
glass of sherry at station by way of plain living. Sleep in the train. 

October 24.—Back from Penzance by morning train, with Free- 
dom (in casket) packed in my portmanteau. Must be at Oxford 


Road to bazaar lined 


Liver out of 





by three, where honorary D. C. L. awaits me, followed by public 
dinner in the Town Hall. Mem.—Must have my uniform let out. 
October 25.—Oxford hospitality itself. Result, another attack 


of liver. Am quite yellow about the gills, and my uniform 
threatens to give way at the seams. Shall take a pill and a rest 
to-day. Later.—No rest for the wicked. Will I dine to-night 


with Commander-in-Chief? Hang Commander-in-Chief! Must 
go, I suppose. Small and early, I trust. 

October 26.—Small and early? No such luck. Thirty people 
dining. Two hours at table. Smoked too many cigars and | 
drank more than my quantum of champagne. Not greed this. | 
Sheer nervousness. Result, a tongue like blotting-paper and a | 
blood-shot eye. And now must be off to Glasgow to receive a 
complimentary address. Why on earth can’t they send these 
things by t? After that dinner with the Lowlands Society 
—I wish I could never see a dinner again!—and then back to 
town by midnight train ready to go to Windsor to-morrow. 


Heigho! 
October 27.—Just back from Windsor. Most kind and com- 





limentary, but oh, the fatigue! Worse than a dozen campaigns. 
Jigestion all gone to the deuce. No sleep for two nights. 


Nerves, sheer nerves! Look through my engagements for the 
next few days. Here they are. Open Industrial Exhibition 
(luncheon and s h). Dinner at Free Trade Hall, Manchester 
(speech). Receive an address of welcome, Southampton (dinner 
and speech). Congratulatory address from working men (spee ). 
Dinner with Authors’ Club, Society of Arts, Painters in Water 
Colours, Omar Khayyém Club, Pioneer Club, Society of Antt- 
quaries, with speech in each case. And I’m no orator! Was 
ever well-meaning soldier more woefully abused ? 

October 30.—Thank goodness. Objibbeway Indians broken out 
again. Ordered back to the front at once. 1 acceptances 
cancelled, as the sporting papers say. A load off my mind. Feel 
better already. Start from Charing Cross to-night. Conceal 
time of departure to avoid valedictory addresses on the platform. 
Catch me coming to England again in a hurry! Not if I know it. 





Appropriate Motto ror THE Wetcome Civs at Earv’s Covert. 
—* Let ’em all come.” 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Simpty delightful is the collection, published in perfect style 
and form by “the Old House at Home,” viz., Messrs, Brapsury, 
Acnew, & Co., of Master Puri May’s drawings, illustrating the 
truly whimsical notion of Songs and their Singers, though per- 
haps the more appropriate title would have been, Songs without 
Singers, since the talented vocalists, pour rire, do not seem in any 
case quite up to their work. But oblige the Baron by casting your 
eye on “ The Storm Fiend.” Isn’t he delightful! Likewise admire 
“The Warrior Bold,” with his toes turned in, and the feeblest 
notes issuing from his un-clarion-like throat, whence issues no 
‘certain sound ” for the battle. But they are all delightful and 
Things of the Beautifully Humorous and Joyous for Ever, es- 
pecially at the merry time of Christmas, when, in mid-winter, we 
rejoice in the present ful-PxiL-ment of the promise, in the per- 
formance, of May. 

Most sincerely does the Baron trust that in real life there are 
not very many such cases as the two that go’ to make up the 
story of Mutineers (Joun Lang), as told by x E. T. Lecos. A 





woman, well worth winning, twice marries, and each time it is 
“the wrong ’un”; the only distinction between the two choices 
being that number one is utterly wrong, while number two is ' 
what may be termed a “ faute-de-mieur” chap. The other case, 
in a much lower social scale, is that of a kindly draggle-tailed 
fille, speaking the language of an ’Arriet, who is desperately and 
honestly in love with the above-mentioned faute-de-mieur young 
man, and having thus aroused the jealousy of her former para- | 
mour, a drunken scoundrel of a fellow who has been desperately 
attached to her, she meets her death at his hands, and then he 
kills himself. That’s the story. The first part of it, “in 
Society,” is pleasant and bright, and the characters lead you on 
to hope for the excitement that never comes. 
Tre Baron ve B.-W. 


| 








A WORD FOR THE L. C. C. 
(By Toby.) 
TuHovex Lupwic and Aveuste may fire off their witticisms, 
And Rostnson level the shafts of his criticisms, 
Hurrah for the Council! We dogs all agree 
They are jolly good fellows, the London C. C. 


What say you? Your singers no longer may howl ? 

They ’ve stopped Sunday concerts >We don’t care a growl! 
Whats a matter of far more importance to me, 

They ’ve stopped stupid muzzles, the London C. C. 


There ’s a cat that has cheeked me for years, but I vow 
I’ll soon put a stop to her impudence now. 

Just wait till I once get her cornered, and she 

Will learn what is meant by the London C. C. 


The butcher-boys, too, will be almost polite 
When they see us unmuzzled and ready to bite. 
Yes, a good time is coming, and therefore say we, 
Hurrah, jolly dogs, for the London C. C.! 





BELLE 0’ NEW YORK CO., UNLIMITED. 


Even Othello, could he now appear at the Shaftesbury Theatre, 
jealous as he might be of successful musical farce, would not 
exclaim, “Silence that dreadful Belle,” i.e., the charming Belle 
of New York. Like the renowned Mr. Guy Fawkes, she has “ no 
Ps to speak of,” but the lively and catching music, the 

right and pretty singing and dancing girls, Miss Epna 
May chaunting sweetly, and Miss Puyiiis RANKIN as a gay 
Parisienne, rankin’ among the first, carry the musical piece along 
and keep the game merrily moving through two acts and six 
scenes, to the great delight of the audience. Mr. J. E. Suttivan 
is first-rate as the eccentric “ polite lunatic” ; while the whistling 
and dancing of Mr. Frank Lawton, assisted by Miss Etta SnypER 

“Snyper! how you wos? ”—in the dancing, not the whistling, 
are things to be heard, seen, wondered at, and applauded. Then 
Mile. Proto, Dancing on her toe-toe, Worthy she of note O. So 
we can say, Go to See the Shaftesburee. 








A New Lavuncn.—Horpwoop anp Crew, the well-known music- 
publishers, have performed the not now uncommon magical feat 
of “turning themselves into” a Company, Limited. May their 
board meetings, with the “Crew” all on board, under the com- 
mand of the Pilot of the Pinafore, hight Sir Antuur 8. SULLIVAN, 


THE CLAIMS OF FRIENDSHIP. 


Substantial Friend. ‘On, Cunisste DEAR, MY BICYCLE HAS Cor 
LAPSED, AND I WAS IN UTTER DESPAIR, TILL | REMEMBERED yor 
HAD JUST GOT A LOVELY NEW ONE, AND I KNEW YoU 'D LEND IT ME 
DIRECTLY !” 











be harmonious, the members of it being bound to one another 
by the strongest chords of mutual interest! May their “sales and 
returns” be profitable! They have a CuaPre.t on board, but as 
there is no Chaplain, perhaps a quiet performance of sacred music | 


will be deemed sufficient for Sundays. Cuaries Coors, a coot 
man of business, is one of the officers, and the motto on the flag 
might be Coote qui Coote. All clear. Steam ahead. 








“WHERE FORTUNE ‘LEYDS.’” 
(‘* Dr. Leyps, in his endeavours to raise money for the Transvaal, has 
visited several capitals.’’—Daily Press.) 
In Beruin. 
Dr. Leyds. Can I see the Finance Minister? It is on a little 
matter of business connected with a loan. My name is Leyps, 
and ‘ 
Clerk. Afraid everybody is out. Call again in a year. 
[Door shut sharply. 
In Maprip. ; 
Dr. L. Ahem! Iam Dr. Leyps, and I have come here in con- 


nection with a scheme for raising a loan for the Transvaa-— 


[Is promptly booted downstairs. 
In Porrvea.. 
Dr. L. I have come here on the business of— 
Clerk. Is your name Leyps ? 
Dr. L. It is. I have come here—— 
[Js seized by the waistband and back of his neck and put outside. 
Slow curtain as he fumbles for return half of his ticket home. 


Clerk. Out you go! 








Nove. Sun-Aquatic Soneme ror MituwaLi_.—There ’s a plan at 
the office of the Board of Works in Poplar District, an idea itself 
likely to be pop’lar. “ Under the Water to Charley,” ’Anniet 
will sing. 
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Mr. Boreham (in the thick of a long and pointless Story). 
HAPPENED TO BE IN THE CITY THE OTHER DAY, 


**Wewt, as I was sayine, I 
AND, AS I WAS WALKING DOWN CHEAPSIDE, 


WHOM SHOULD I MEET BUT MY OLD FRIEND, STODGELEY, WHOM I HAVEN'T SEEN FOR Fir- 
reeN YEARS. WELL, WHAT DO YOU THINK HE DID? HE sTorPED DEAD WHEN HE SAW ME, 
SLAPPED ME ON THE SHOULDER, AND SAID, ‘SURELY THIS MUST BE MY PEAR OLD FRIEND, 


BoreHAM ?' She (with difficulty keeping awake). ‘‘Yes!’—anpb was IT?” 








) I, too, the free uent butt of Fortune’s spite 
DEPRECIATIONS. And deafened with the windy war ot 
I. _ words 
DRAMATIS PERSON. (Your i -yatry -BANNERMAN, your talking 
Sir W. V. H-ne-er (soriting) —. 
Mr Jous M ~- : , hry wn. Fall back upon my earliest delight, 
; ee Humaner Letters—written to the Times. 
ANp you are back among your books again, | [, serried columns stiff with trenchant type 
Who —o should have left that first Taking the morning air they hold their own 
_ _ employ! ; Even beside the larger movement in 
So Grorer Tr-v-Ly-n thinks ; and he should Encyclopadia Ne Nn ne 
; _know. : Sold by the job-lot, with revolving case 
Too giddy-fickle was the life of State A trifle extra. Tis a noble work. 
For one who walks i’ th’ world with single 
eye x The year declines: in yonder Malwood 
And scorns to wink the other. glades 
JouN The last leaf drops reluctant, leaving bare 


Good old 





The =: _cock-pheasant. I could hit the 
in 
From this ine window, if he did not move! 


I Anse a fighter ag but that is past, 
You recall the time 
Whee m under 1 


¥ that great Captain’s eagle 
I in the a prime of Derby days, 
You at Newcastle (somewhere in the 


orth) 
We fought like Kitcheners for —_ Rule— 
Or was it Local Veto? One f 
How like a dream the youthf 
fades! 
For we were relatively young, and took 
Time by the forelock, which is not the same 
As Celtic fringes. Life had colour then, 
And — the shadows crossed it, you 
and I, 
Did we not let our sunbeam-play of wit 
Fall like a glad surprise? I fancy so. 
But even Autumn’s after-glow is off ; 
And now a common blueness, winter’s wear, 
Obscures the prospect—which is also blue. 


Joun, have you ever beena Leader? No. 

That ’s where the difference comes in. I 
hare! 

And still the glory clings to me in name 

Though not in substance. May you never 

How exquisite a pain it is for one [know 

Built as I am, opaque and something more, 

To be regarded as a pervious ghost, 

A “— sort of thing through which you 
wa 

And notice no obstruction! This is bad. 

But all night long to labour at the nets, 

The weary night and never lift a fish, 

And then, at 9 a.m., to hear report 

About Another breakfasting in bed 

On bloated herring—this is even worse! 

You take my allegory? There’s a Man 

Affects the > City functions, moves at large 

On sundry platforms Edinboro’ way 

Making remarks on books and Grand Old 
Men 

And foreign complications ; signs himself 

Patriot first and politician next, 

And has a curious way of winning hearts! 

That is the Man whose blood I wish to have. 


I thank my Natal Star that never yet 
Was I accused of being popular! 
My simpler aims have been to know my 


- we 


place 

And om “t. In the former I succeed, 
But sometimes fail to bring the latter off. 
Still there are compensations. I shall read 
Your biograph, though you, I fear, have 

missed 
My letters on the Church. I often wish 

t you could feel yourself more closely 

drawn 

To Cleric matters! Good-bye, Honest Jonn. 








Pons Asinorum. 
(By an ‘* Eton Scug”—No Form. ) 

(‘In consequence of the judgment of the House 
of Lords, Windsor Bridge has been freed, and the 
gate and posts demolished.’— Daily Paper.] 

Art last is Windsor Bridge unbarred, 

No gate or post the road may block, 

No more the bronze-compelling guard 

The coinless charioteer shall mock! 

No more illegal dues we ’ll pay, 

Freed by most righteous of awards ; 

Eaten and done is Windsor’s prey 

Since Eton ’s winned, Sir, in the Lords! 








Greocrapnicat Mem. ror THE “ Patt 
Matt Gazetre.”—Liittich is the German 
name for the Belgian town of Liége. This 
fact may save further Liittich-gation, 
either on the part of the Duke of OnLzans 
or any other high personage. 
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, Little Major Simkin (who funcies himself considerably, and has a knack of running after the 
finest and most beautiful women in the room, coming up for the fitth time with his engagement-card 
to Mrs. Boyd, who is en route for the ball-room with Colonel Haines). ‘On! Mus. Boyp, I’ve 


COME TO——’ 


Mrs. Boyd. “S80 AWFULLY SORRY, MY DEAR 
(taking pity on him) you sHALL FETCH My CLOAK AND CALL My Carriace. Now mzyp, I 


SHALL DEPEND ON Yow.” 
Major S. “With Pleasure!” 


[But as it is a pouring wet night, and Mrs. Boyd will probably stay for another couple of 
hours, the ardour of the little Major is considerably dainped. 


CONSOLATION. 


ScENE— Ata Yeomanry Ball. 


———— 


7S De ~ — 





Masor, I'VE promisep Every Dance. But 








“WEDNESDAY, NOV. 30. ST. ANDREW.” 

Sweet are the joys of reminiscence, my 
fellow Old Etonians. (Ah! Jones, I’m glaa 
to see you about again. That was a nasty 
attack of rheumatism you had. What! 
Smitn! I never expected to meet you. 
So that’s your grandson? A likely-looking 
lad. At the old shop, is he? Glad to hear 
it. “Train up a child,” &c. Lowry’s 
House? Ah! he ’s long after our time.) 
Deoesn’t a glance at the calendar refresh 
your minds with pristine vigour? St. 


Andrew’s Day. A day of days, and much 
better than your fourths of June. Do you 
remember? But that’s a sad question, 
and of course we all remember, be it ten, 
twenty, or fifty years ago. And the old 
wall is still standing. May it stand for 
ever! And you can still sit there, drum- 
ming your heels, and shouting yourself 
hoarse? (Of course I mean this in a 
gemeral sense. You or I, Jones, could 
scarce climb up there now, ladder or not.) 
May it be sat on for all time! 


and watch the old game once more. But 
my daughter won’t allow it. It’s too cold 
she saysy,(It always was a cold day. i 
wonder nr) ‘And I do remember going 
down—oh! a long time ago—about ten 
vears after I had left. It was rather pain- 
ul. The new faces of boys who stared at 
me got on my nerves. I seemed to have 
no part or lot in the old place. And yet 
I felt the old right of possession. Then I 
got very excited over a bully in calx. I 
shouted. But it was a poor shout, and a 
sense of shyness and timidity cut it short. 
Nothing like the old long-drawn “ Co-o-o- 
ollegers,” which used to issue from my lusty 
throat. Oh! it was very sad. I could 
have sat down by the waters of Babylon 
or anywhere else—and wept. Don’t you 
think of going down, Smirn, although I 
know you were my fag, and like to consider 
yourself a mere stripling still. It would 
only make you sad, too. And then you 
would be sure to overeat yourself at the 
club in the evening, and give your family 
a bad time all next day. 

No, old friend. We are out of the race. 
Let us dine quietly at the club, and hear 
all about the match from that young 
nephew of mine, who is dining with me. 
He is going down to see it. But he only 
left four yearsago. Then, over our bottle, 
we can discuss old times, and drink to 
Postnumvs and other absent friends. Ah! 
we were giants in those days. They are 
very small boys now. But the old shop 
never changes. Floreat Etona. 








EXEGI MONUMENTUM. 
[‘* The Srapar is reported to have told an East 
Anglian friend, at the reception the other night, 
that since his arrival in England he has received 
over a hundred laudatory poems.”"— Daily Paper.) 
What time through many minor throats 
The stream of minor verse is rippling, 
In minor lays of dulcet notes, 
From minor maid and half-fledged strip- 
ling, 
Amid the quire of warblings transcendental 
Be mine to raise a record monumental. 


It is not that my minor verse 
Is better polished, crisper, smoother 
Than theirs—more limpid or more terse, 
Or even cramper or obscurer 
My reams like theirs the threadbare carpet 
litter, 
Like theirs my out put is a feeble twitter. 


Ah no! but thus I bid for fame 
Not that I problems disentangle, 
Or wing my shafts with nobler aim 
But only that of all who mangle 
Their honest mother-tongue, and metres 
murder, 
I never wrote a line about the Srmpar. 








COMING FROM THE DOG. 
Mems. from a Canine Note-book. 


Mvzzies likely to come off. Hooray! 
They have been removed in the country 
for ages. However. London has had to 
wait. But that’s all over. 
Now what have I to do? 
Bark at the postman, the butcher-boy, 
and the lad who comes for the daily papers. 
Have a fine time with the cats. 
Look out for that bicycle, and go for the 
chap in knickers. 
Chivey the small child that walks about 
with a bun. 
And—but this must be done with great 
caution—if I have only the opportunity, 
have a real good bite at the legs of the 








I should like to go down there to-day, 





police. 
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THE TRIALS OF OUR ARTISTIC FRIEND, LEONARDO DA TOMPKINS 
( Who lives in an unappreciative Suburb). 


"Arriet (nudging her Lidy Friend, and in an ostentatious stage-whisper). “‘’AMLET !” 








DARBY JONES ON THE HARVEST 
OF THE TURF. 


Honovrep Sir,— Those who have 
deigned to peruse the Unobtrusive Effu- 
sions which you have graciously permitted 
to appear in all the Assertiveness ot 
Printers’ Ink will, I trust, have given me 
credit (when sordid traders would not) 
for having never ceased to impress upon 
my Patrons that the Sport of Emperors 
and lesser Potentates is not game whereat 


those but mediocrely endowed with the 
Spondulicks of Fortune can play. The 
Account Rendered of the Flat-Racing 


during the Past Season fully bears out my 
assertion that in this diversion, even as 
Sweets go to the Sweet, so are Riches 
heaped on to Riches, with but few of those 
Exceptions which serve to prove the 
Aureous Rule. At the summit of the 
Golden Pippin Tree all good Sportsmen 
must be glad to find Mr. Lzopotp pr 
Roruscuitp, who, by the prowess, among 
other quadrupeds, of Goletta, Fosco, Jacque- 








mart, Golden Bridge, Trident, and St. Bris, 
places the very comfortable sum of 
£30,267 10s. to his banking account. It 
would be interesting to know what (doubt- 
less) Unsparing Outlay on Mr. Lzopo.p’s 
art was so handsomely recouped. Then 
ollow in order named the Duke of Wesrt- 
MINSTER and Mr. C. D. Ross, almost 
making a dead-heat of it with £16,295 10s. 
and £16,265 10s. a-piece (I appreciate these 
honest. half-sovereigns) ;, after whom follow 
Sir J. Buvnpett Marie, Lord Rosesery, 
and Mr. Larwnacna (the lucky Proprietor ot 
Jeddah and Victoria May), Mr. P. Lorit- 
LARD, the Duke of Devonsuire, Mr. Wat- 
Lack Jonnstone, Lord Wii1iiam Beres- 
rorp, Mr. R. C. Vyrner, Sir James MILier, 
Prince Soutyxorr, H.R.H. the Prince of 
Wares, Captain Greer, Mr. Jersey, Mr. 
H. V. Lone, Sir R. Wacpre Grirrita, and 
Lord Durnam. All these top the “ Five 
Thou.” Limit, and below t , in the 
“Four and Three Thou.” Division, there 
is not a Needy Owner from Mr. Dovetas 
Barrp down to Mr. J. A. Mrier. If I 


can trust my somewhat Defective Memory 
I think it was a noble Northerner 
Steward of the Jockey Club, who once 
declared that Wealthy Prizes attracted 
Wealthy Patrons, and that this fact con- 
duced to the Glory of the Turf, which, 
being interpreted, means, “only Million- 
aires need apply!” 

Far be it bom one so humble as Myself 
to cavil at the Ipse Dizit of a Great 
Authority, but in quite a Uriah-Heep-like 
vein, I venture to suggest that if, instead 
of having Three “ Ten Thousand Pounders ” 
per annum, the authorities were to spread 
their Golden Syrup over some of the Dry 
Crusts offered to the Little Equine Specu- 
lators, it would do much to do away with 
“ Bottlers” in Selling Races. There are 
many Honest Harvesters who would like a 
Cut at the Corn, without being compelled 
to resort to continual Gleaning for a sub- 
sistence. I am no Jack Straw or Wat 
Tyzer, honoured Sir, but if you or — 
other Bulwark of uine uality will 
consult the Record of Foreign ing, you 
will readily perceive that in the matter 
of distributing Prize-Money, they do these 
things better in France, though to be sure, 
from our point of view, the Gaul is wofully 
lacking in Free Trade principles, and pre- 
fers to keep the majority of his “ Bits” 
for Home-made bridles. Captain Krite- 
RION esies, that if I persist in m 
“ ill-advised th »” I shall warned o' 
Newmarket Heath. I need scarcely say 
that in this respect he has the advantage 
over your dutiful servant, Darsy Jones. 

P.S.—I humbly submit my remarks to 
that Great Gimcracker, Lord Dunnam, who 
appears to be a sort of Jockey Club General 
Bovutancer. There is a Minister for Agri- 
culture, why not one for Turfculture? 
Lord DurHam might take the office, and 
be Government Handicapper, Starter, 
Chucker-out, and Head Lad all rolled into 
one. His ancestor killed the Lambton 
Worm. His Lordship might slay the Hydra- 
headed Horrors, which are apparently bred 
on the Turf like rabbits. They would be 
sure to succumb to Durham mustard.—D.J. 





UP FOR THE CATTLE SHOW. 
You who in multitudes appear 
In humdrum London year by year, 
When fogs are chilly, 
Still crowding in from every hand 
To Holborn, Islington, the Strand, 
And Piccadilly ; 
You view our sober shops, arrayed 
With signs of unaccustomed trade, 
See all, or try to 
While shows that else we never see, 
This week we, also, busily 
Are fain to fly to. 


Through London as your way you wind 
It staggers the bucolic mind, 
And overawes it ; 
Yet does it not occur to you, 
The busy turmoil as you view, 
Tis you that cause it ? 
We tolerate the noisy show, 
Wait patiently until you go 
(Great though the stir be), 
Till once more with its normal hush 
London recovers from the rush 
Of rus in urbe. 








Shakspearian Advice to. the Bald. 
“Away and mock the time with fairest 





flow, 
False hair must hide what the bald pate 


would show.” 
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Bluejacket (who has been hauled twice round the sick bay, yelling inarticulately, by the Surgeon with the forceps), ‘‘Wuy, You ’AD ME 
BY THE ToncuE!” 








IN FUTURO. 


[‘ By means of the new railways, Southern China will be not only modern- 
ised but Russianised. . . . In connextion with the development of the Soudan, 
a telegraph office has been established at Omdurman.”—Daily Press.) 

Cuixa Day By Day. 

May-Kee-F un was charged with lése-majestying the Czar, and 
fined five taels. 

We are requested to state that the Government still has a few 
eligible spaces on the Great Wall to let for advertising purposes. 
All pictorial representations should be first submitted to the 
Pekin County Council. 

A very smart function was that given by Mandarin and Mrs. 
Nizvu-Wep at their town-house in Fash-shun Street. Royalty 
was represented by Prince Haw-Trg and Prince Fat-Tum. The 
Governor of the province, Squee-Sem, was also there, whilst 
Generals RumoLpcocKskKI and WatryskK1, Madame BonnetorF and 
Bishop Pirotsk1 might also have been noticed amongst the 
numerous guests. Owing to indisposition, Wun-Lunc, Weer- 
Kart, Li-Ine-Tunc, Wont-Kum, and General OrruLKorF were 
unable to be present. The refreshments were supplied by the 
famous Russian caterers, Messrs. JAMTARTOFF AND PENNIBUNSKI. 

Attention has been called to the growing practice of tipping 
railway-guards to secure separate compartments. This causes 
inconvenience to other passengers, is also provocative of 
annoyance to the man who gives the tip, when the Russian 
guard, after taking your tael in his hand, pulls it—the door, we 

its half-a-dozen women and babies. The 
this instance at least, do believe in the policy of 


. door.”’.. 

Us-Oewe, the poet, is collaborating with M. IvonYsPANKEROFF, 
the well-known St. Petersburg musical genius, in anny, 
comic opera, to be played at the Slang-Tung Theatre. 
oy be dedi to the Czar, and will be entitled, Always 
a n. 

Extracts from the ‘‘ Omdurman Daily News and Khartoum Courter,” 

a Nileist newspaper :-— 
We are glad to see that amongst the latest improvements to 





our town, an automatic penny-in-the-slot weighing machine is to 
be placed at the corner of all the principal thoroughfares. We 
ventre to think that if our respected townsman, Farren PasHa 
—a thorough good Fellah, by the way—patronises one of these 
appliances, he will not find himself of those who are “ weighed in 
the balance and found wanting.” 

IpraniM BALMY-ONTHER-KRUMPET-BEY was, we regret to an- 
— removed to the Khartoum Lunatic Asylum on Monday 
ast 


ted for yesterday over the 
usual course on the Nile, pi Pasua’s smart three-year-old 
crocodile, Persimmoneh II. (L. pe Rovcemont up), scored an 
easy win by a couple of lengths. The winner started favourite 
at six to four on. 

The praiseworthy efforts made by our excellent and pushing 
Town Councillor, Yosur Rer?v Yuse, to generate electric power 
for the street tram-cars, out of dust and cinder ashes, have not 
met with the success which they undoubtedly merit. But we 
hope he will persevere ; and let him remember, that even Fashoda 
was not evacuated in a day. 

InreHMy Mustyren Squirren was sentenced at Bowstringeh 
Police Court to fourteen days for “D. and D.” The charge was 
proved by P. C. Runiminses, who said prisoner was a terror to 
all the other inhabitants of Tel-el-Kebir Villas, where he resides. 

At the same Court, Swartn Pasua was fined five shekels for 
damming part of the Nile. 

A glove-fight is announced for Wednesday next between 
Hittim Mavuiey Errenpi (amateur champion) and Wartag Firin 
Bey. Toopsatropuitse Pasua will act as referee. 

At the Town Hall, nightly, Suexser Kammensecy sings the 
popular topical song, “ Daddy wouldn’t give ’em Fashowow.” 


In the great aquatic og F com 
AH 





A Most Porvutar Revivat at THe Lrceum.—The re-appearance 
of Sir Henny Invine, when he shall have thessaehey recovered 
from his recent serious illness. Mr. Punch is delighted to hear 
that he is on his way to perfect recovery, vid Bournemouth and 
Torquay. Sir Henny’s best health! “Ad multos annos!” 
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Keeper. **Ranpir To you, Sin!” 
Nervous Sportsman, ‘‘Hene! Hi! Warr a Bir! Coxe I 
HAVEN T GOT ANY CARTRIDGES IN!” 
MANX. 
(Of the Manx language it was said it was the best for courting in, as 
there were in it no fewer than ninety-seven ways of saying ‘ my dear.’ ”’ 


Daily Neu s. | 


I HAVE sometimes noticed, darling, as I stroked your suky head 
And sought for glowing words wherewith to woo, my dear, 


| There was just the least monotony about the things I said, 





A tendency to sameness—haven’t you, my dear ? 
In my most impassioned moments, when I’ve gazed into your 
eyes, 
And vowed that I would love you evermore, my dear, 
It has jarred upon me harshly as I seemed to realise 
That I’d aaa as mucn a dozen times before, my dear. 


But the happy, happy Manxman, he may sing his mistress’ praise, 
In language bee by Venus for her son, my dear, 

And the rogue ! he whispers gaily in some ninety-seven ways 
What I can but reiterate in one, my dear. 

He can murmur, “ Love, I love you!” in the pleasant morning 

shade 

Till the shadows of the night are falling dark, my dear, 

And he never need be conscious that he has alrea ly made 
Ad nauseam a similar remark, my dear. 


Manx is certainly par excellence the language for Love’s song, 
The tongue that Cupid speaks when he would court, my dear, 

For the lovers in the Pele of Man may cut their tales as long 
As pussy-cats are wont to cut theirs short, my dear. 

And as I would fain be courting you when Dawn begins to smile 
Till dews are falling on the primrose banks, my dear, 

I quspes we spend cur honeymoon up yonder in the Isle, 
Vhere you and I might learn to woo in Manx, my dear. 








“Sans Pevr er Sans Reprocue.”—Judging from the highly 
eulogistic descriptions given by the papers of Major Martyr, he 
must be one of the very finest “ Flores Martyrum.” To cease 
talking of Major Marcuanp, and to be occupied entirely with 
Major Martyr, is like proceeding from mere business to the 
glories of chivalry. 





| in a hand that might be taken for copper-plate. 





ENGLISH QUESTIONS AND EGYPTIAN ANSWERS. 
Being the first Gordon-Kitchener General Information Examination Paper 
set and worked out by Our severely Matter-of-fact Enthusiast. 

Question. What is the benefit of being able to read ? 

Answer. The art enables us to acquire all sorts of knowledge. 

Q. What is the finest language in the world ? 

A. The English language is certainly the finest in the world. 
There is none other. 

Q. Do not some people speak French ? 

A. They used to do once—a very long time ago—before the 
distant days of Anapr Pasna. 

Q. Do you know how to write ? 

A. Certainly. I can transcribe “ Britannia rules the waves” 

Q. But have you the power of writing for the papers ? 

A. Alas,no! And Iam unacquain with any of the editors. 

Q. Do you think you could serve as a ial correspondent ? 

A. Certainly not, as special correspondents are, or should be, 
obsolete. 

Q. What is the end of your education ? 

A. To become civilized. 

Q. What is meant by civilization ? 

A. The use of the topper and the National Anthem. 

Q. And what should your proudest ambition as an under- 
graduate ? 

A. To send a four to Henley, a company to the Inns of Court 
R. V.C., and to entertain socially the gentlemen who wear tur- 
bans and hail from the West Indies. 








ENJOYABLE? 

“CHRISTIAN UNDERGRAD., aged 24, proposes spending an enjoyable 
Christmas Holiday with one or more Boys at Bournemouth; cmnlieg if 
desired. References to his uncle, Gen. Sir E., Bart., his aunt, the Lady 8., 
or College authorities.’”’—Advt., Times, Nov. 30. 

Or, Tomy of the Fourth Form, here ’s enjoyment to be had, 

To spend a cheerful Christmas with a Christian undergrad., 

Where, may be, ’twill be possible to shake hands with a Bart., 

And in the Lady S.’s home to play a humble part. 

There ’s coaching on the premises—’tis by the College blest— 

In balmy Bournemouth you will find this rare patrician nest. 

Ah, would I were a boy again—’twould be a pleasant job 

To teach the priggish undergrad. how not to be a snob! 








WELL UP IN FRENCH. 

Fond Father. Now, Jounniz, my boy, you’ve been learning 
French for some time at school, let’s see how you’ve got on. 
Translate this:—“ Le soir aura lieu la curée suivie d’un feu 
d'artifice.” I’ll write it out for you. Does so. 

Johnnie (after some minutes’ reflection). “Le soir,” the night 
—(explains)—meaning “to-night”; “aura lieu,” will have a 
place; “la curée”—(smiles knowingly)—the curate’s wife—(ez- 
plains)—because it’s feminine, you see; “ swivie,” followed ; 
“ Pun feu d’artifice,” by a fire of artfulness. (Ezxplains.) That is 
the literal translation, but it means, you see, that “there will be 
rather a dangerous sort of person, up to all kinds of dodges, sitting 
next the curate’s wife at dinner.” 

[Js astonished at sudden change of expression in fond father's coun- 
tenance. Exit hurriedly. 








RHYTHMS FOR ROSEBERY. 

A most happy thought on the part of Lord Rosgsery to get up 
at the Egyptian-Hall-Sirdar-College-Fund Meeting and beg every 
one to subscribe, so that Lord Kircrener, returning to Egypt on 
the 7th, might “‘go away happy.” His Lordship would have 
capped his own inspiration, had he at once started the well-known 
chorus of —‘‘ and— 

‘* He won't be happy till he gets it!” 
with a last line from another chorus, 
** So now we sha’n't be long!” 








Tue Srrpar “on nis Leos” at Camprivce.—Mr. Pwnch has 
been overwhelmed by cuttings from the Daily Graphic, Friday, 
25th inst., showing how the Sirpar, at Cambridge, on the oc- 
casion of the Mayor presenting the freedom to Lord KrrcHENER 
in the Guildhall, was compelled to use two maces of the Mayoralty 
instead of his own legs as “ props of the Corporation ”—* , 
bien entendu, being, in the theatrical sense, “ properties. er- 
tainly the effect was remarkable, and in all probability, during 
the considerable interval, some “ lightning-caricaturist” has re- 
produced the burlesque effect of the picture, which is well worth 
a quaint record. 
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